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homeless dogs and scuttled hither and yon like fish escaped from
the nets; they knew not whither they were going, their only
thought being to escape the Tartars. Well says the proverb:
Rather be a dog in time of peace
Than a man in an age of war and separation.
The refugees did not encounter any Tartars but they did meet
with a band of defeated imperial troops. When the demoralized
soldiers saw the helpless refugees and the worldly possessions that
they were carrying with them, they raised a false cry, "There come
the Tartars!" and then proceeded to rob the refugees as they
scattered in confusion. Those who refused to yield up their posses-
sions were murdered. Indeed, it was confusion heaped upon con-
fusion and bitterness added to bitterness.
Yaochin was knocked down in the confusion. When she got
back to her feet, she had lost sight of her parents. Not daring to
shout for help, she hid among the tombs by the road and there
spent the night. When day came she found herself quite alone,
with nothing in sight except dust in the sky and corpses lying
about the road. She trudged on in the southerly direction that
she had been following, weeping and crying as she went. After
having gone about two li she began to feel tired and hungry. She
was heartened by the sight of a hut in the distance, thinking that
she might find there food and drink, but when she came to it she
found it abandoned. She sat leaning against the wall and cried
bitterly.
"There can be no story without coincidence," goes the ancient
saying. Now it happened that one of her neighbors went by just
at this moment. This man was named Pu Chiao,4 an idler and a
worthless fellow who lived by his wits. He too had been separated
from the group of refugees by the imperial troops and was traveling
by himself. At the sight of a neighbor Yaochin felt as if she had
encountered one of her own kin. She stopped crying and asked,
"Uncle Pu, have you seen my parents?"
4 Homophone for "Unfortunately." Except in the case of historical romances,
(Chinese fiction writers have a weakness for such allegorical names.